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Narcissus 


Author's Notes: 
Oh Cat. | don\'t know why | think of you as a horrible little bitch, but | do. Heh.. 


When they fucked, Whip watched Cat's eyes. 

They didn't focus on him though they stared directly up. There was a vagueness in them, a dreamy film that 
bothered him more than he cared to admit. They were strange eyes, far away eyes, blankly gleaming jewels in 
a porcelain face. 

"What are you looking at?" he murmured. 

He slid in and out of Cat's body gently, stroking and worshipping with his fingers. Cat twined around him like a 

beautiful, parasitic vine, parted his lips, shook his dark head. His gaze flickered, glassy with pleasure, far away 


eyes gleaming. 


Whip could almost convince himself that he was in love. 


He kissed Cat's cheeks and stroked his cool, slender body and fucked him slow and deep. Cat was a mystery to 


him, always willing, always sensual, but so detached that it was like fucking a doll. 


And Cat stared up into Whip's eyes and watched the reflection of his own face and didn't have to convince 
himself of anything. 


